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THE AMERICAN ~ GIRL
IS SHE LOSING THE BEAUTY THAT
WAS ONCE A NATIONAL BOAST?

A Question Which, Lately, is ©Often
Ashed—Some Things Which Seem to

show a Tendency in That Direetion.

Bright eves, rosy cheeks, an elastic step and a
giunl apjetite ar birthiright of every American
girl.  These are conditlons that deuote perfect
L= 12 But, unfortnnately, every day are seen
giris th pale, sallow complexions, langnld, round
wt jeredd and listless, and the question is often
msk w r the woman of today has lost the
b v heauty which was once a mational char-
actoris ime of the most common affictions of
W ynkined 18 anoemia, a watery condition of the
hiewl  Thiz canses untold misery and often leads
1 I ven more serfons diseases. It ean
r . a8 the following interview In
Lhs h ar-Independent will show. Miss
An 1. Heel of Moo 910 tireen street, Harrisborg.

ter from this trouble, in
fon, sald:
ow, bat 1 was a very
+ years ago ! had an unnatural
eod foodd and after that 1
was affilcred with lache and my heart would
heat abont twiee as fast as It shoald. Mgy limhs
gt s weak that | had to rest on every step when
he eulor of my skin was 1lke that
My limbs, and, in fact, my
banly at times. The dlfn'tnr
repted me sabd my complaint was anacmia.
o ewetor told me if T had jet the disease go
wieks Jonger 1 wounld have had dropsy. 1
nder his eare for =everal weeks, but with 1it-
+ for the hetter.™
¥y 80 compleqely reatored o

eraving for highly =

going upstairs. T
of & dens] person

w Bolis wonld swell

w, then, were
* asked the reporter

i «irk for two months when Mrs. D.
Broad strest advised me to tnke Dr.
i il for Pale People. T got a box
peliately and bezan taking them.
- 1 was foollng better. The
ind 1 began to get stronger. I took
weeks thoroaghly

<ix and became

enlil the newspaper man, “youa are

«d over the reault.””

sasprpeorse”

e 11y quite |
and wvery grmteful. 1 have
* Piak Pills to many of
1 fricmds and they =say they woem

nitls to any ope who talks to me

o Mrs. Reel have bheen

Hoershey
only
: bewn eured by

A notary pub-
have Aany 3
Willi ink
equally wonderful re
shiqal v L} & large
rotit thin bBlood or shot-

1 cansex of abowst

1w

m In

GERTY

» a4 positive rare
partial

ataxia,
n. nenralgia,
after-eMects of
heart, pale and sallow
of wenkpess rither in
* Piuk Pills for Pale
for trombles peculiar to

1 of weaknuess. In men they
fr in all ecases arising from
excessea nf whatever nature

I Wil s are sold In boxes (never

box or six boxes for
bad of all drugeists, or direct
Williams® Medicine Company,
it

1= a

IN THE CHURCHES| Lo, 2

eonsidersd to be too early to

\ it
the work to be
'« of the
ither as to
retion it will take
I rular work of the
reh matter is bheginning to receive
entio: T vari quarters. Indecd,
itk i forecast what the
will require as to
pigcopacy and the
elected. No one
i =4 niay arise

It Ieellngs
carried

x W into
Fom ! i= from misun-
and misinter-

¥ and design. It
ind its applica-
friction.

VAT years of the
e It is evident that

to the list of super-

general con-

e next

Lo muoet be filled. It is
1 1t all prof L any modification of
the h s of Hee will be effected
which e

11 expedient or possible
fewer hishops in the de-
there now are, nor s
wil that a large increase
wer will be required.

i= that one result of the
i » : of Young Men's Chris-
-_Iu- which closed at Boston
W oarida effort to raise $1,000,000
45 un en fund. If secured this
) w sed as a permanent fund
work of the international
mmittee, pay the salaried officers of the

“et the exper
" publications.
wth of the association
= movement to foreign
most important of
international com-
year just ended more
nt in furthering the
td the cost of dis-
1 this country alone
El LT
together with
entatled in earrying
the movement,
3 - by the associa-
e advantages of an ade-
nt are mot to be gainsaid,
that the present time 1is
us to start the agitation for
nd of the size stated. Those
he movement express the be-
ir efforts will be suceessful.

1ses of the

other

the general assembly of the

! convention for the nomina-
t could be more Hlustra-
£ i nstitutions or more broad-
Ameri in than {ne assembly referred to.,
Te ministers of ripe scholarship
culture, hailing from historic
. and elders who control
lossal business enterprises or
‘ourts of justice, and other
hands are horny with the

> Chureh, which met recently
ia e who was present at
<1 sesslons said to a Star re-
he assembly was a striking example
representative demoeracy in the sphere
of religl It was composzed of about 30
mitister nil 7 o elders gathered
from seet f the country between
Purto H smeld a. These B0 commis-
eloner re da elected to represent a
e Tt 'f more than a million com-
M iireie tnd perhaps three millions of
S heers
Ny i

n
tivrs whose

of the farm and the workshop, and
whose faces are rugged and homely and

vside

-l Lk el

bronzed. There was a sprinkling of black
men and a slighter sprinkling of red men,
®ome of  whom were born and reared in
puaganism.

These 8% men met on a common plane,
They sat and d-liberated in committees on

head- |

1 never fall to speak |

the basis of perfect equality, and every
msan of them knew that in the determina-
tion of every question his vote had the
same value as the vote of any other. To-
gether they jolned in the fellowship of
daily worship; tozether they reviewed and
directed the church’s world-wide work, and
Istened with rapt attention to a discussion
of fundamental beliefs which for vigor and
sustained interests is not often surpassed.

“The educational value of such an assem-
bly is immense, and its unifying influence
upon the members of this widely distrib-
uted communjon can hardly be measured,
but greater still is its inspirational value.
The isolated missionary on the Pacific
slope, the plain elder from New Mexico or
Duakota, went back to his home not only
to tell his neighbors what he had seen
and heard, but with a fresh impulse to holy
service, born of the consciousness that he
belongs to a mighiy spiritual organization
which is girdling the world with centers
of light and learning, and that back of
him in his lonely and obscure toil are the
sympathy and moral support of a million
of banded believers.”

Rev. Dr. A. P. Miller, pastor of the Peo-
ple’s Congregational Church, corner of 11th

| and R streets northwest, has tendered his

resignation, to take effect October 1 next.
The church is affilinted with the American
Misslonary Association,whose headquarters
are in Boston, and the officers of the high-
er body, it s expected, will be consulted
as to the choitce of Dr. Miller's successor.

One of the most Interesting works con-
nected with the diocese of Washington 18

| the Deaf Mute Mission. The estimated num-

ber of aduit deaf mutes In this city has for
vears been between fifty and seventy-five.
Authentic records of the beginnings of re-
ligious work among them are meager, but
it seems that early in the 60's the attention
of Rev. Dr. Thomas Gallaudet, who was
Just then !naugurating a plan for estab-
lishing deaf mute missions In the more
populous clities of the country, was directed
to them. The location of the Gallaudet Col-
lege, then officially known as the National
Deaf Mute College, at Kendall Green, a
suburb of the city, lent additional Interest
to the s=ltuation, and Dr. Gallaudet deter-
mined to establish a mission here for them.

1

| Church and

| which may

The BSunday scheool room In Ascension
often the church itself were
placed at the disposal of the misslons by
Rev. J. H. Elliott, rector, whose Interest in
the work is known among the deaf every-
where. Services were held once or twlce a
year by Dr. Gallaudet.

About the year 15854 the mission passed
under the care of the Pennsylvania deaf
mute eommission, and its own misslonary,
Rev. Henry W. Syle, took charge. A few
attempts were made by Mr. Syle to form a
Bibie elass, and a class was formed with
about a dozen members, but it was main-
tained only a few years. Upen the death

of Mr. Syle in 180 Rev. J. M. Koehler, his
suce r. took up the work and conducted
it s the same lines. In January, 1808,
19 rvices were transferred from Ascen-

cion Church to St. John's parish hall, and
December 2, 1000, from there to the chapel
of Trinity Church. The average attend-
ance at Sunday services has increased to
nineteen.

—_—
Why Evening Papers Pay Advertisers.
From Pacific Coast Advertising.

It was a chilly n!ght for southern Cali-
fornia and 1 felt very comiortable pefore a
slowing gas log.

An evening paper lay on my lap. 1 had
rcad all the news that I was Interested In
and some of the ads.

As 1 glanced down at the paper this line
caught my eve:

“Paris, 4:50 p.m."

It started a new traln of thought. I pick-
ad the paper up and began a careful exam-
ination of it. I found another !ine which
p.m. Another read: Manila,

a0 P.Mm. ! .

ither telegrims were dated from 1 to 6
o'ciock in the afternoon, and I was sur-
prised to find that the idea which impressed
me now had never oceurred to me before.,

I returned the paper to my lap and be-
gan to think what it all meant as applied
to the advertising business. The ideas ar-
ranged themselves something like this:

To begin with, the world-wilde news serv-
which covers important happenings up

e,

1o 5 o'clock or later, really inclides the
most important news of the day.
The paper which prints this news Is a

newspaper in the fulleist sense of the word.
Such a paper will surely be read for the

intrinsic value of the news which it con-
tains.

This seems to be an irrefutable concelu-
sfon.

Then [ took np the question of the morn-
ing papers

Assuming that the morning paper is ablz
to bring together an interesting lot of news
liave transpired after the close
1 s it as well read?

I answere » question from a personal
stamdpoint and found myself forced to con-
fvss that the morning tinds me in such a
hurry to take up the work of the day that
my paper receives a mere glance,

I recall that this glance of the paper is
abtained on the street car, where g great
m#any others are engaged in the same way.

I wondered if all the papers one sees on
the cars are treated as mine is?

It receives a partial reading by ane per-

son, whereas our evening paper is perused
in turn by each member of the family.
At this point in my self-examination my
wife entered the room, the last of the small
fry being safely tucked up, and I set about
gotting her ideas on the subject,

Among other things I learned that T was
really a very ineonsiderate husband, from
the faet that T invariably stuck the morn-
ing paper into my pocket when leaving the

house “bhefare any one has had a chanee
to ook at i
A little later T learned that Mary didn't

are so very much, after all, as the ¢ vening
iper gave her an opportunity to study the

I

shopping news and the bargains for the fol-

lowing day at her leisure, and enabled her
to plan the next day's work so as to make
a shopping exeursion without serjously dis-
arranging matters.

Between my own deductions and the com-
ments of my wife [ felt very much like
starting a campaign in the interest of the
CVening papers.

There are a great many advertisers who
know that evening papers pay, but who
have never given any time to learning the
reason why. *

I think I discovered a few QL the “Whys™
that evening before the gas log.

— r—
Curious Chinese Dentists,
From the New Yok Hernld.

A novel account of the manner in which
Chinese dentists operate on their patients
is contributed by a German naval BSUrgeon
who has just returned from Pekin,

They use, he says, neither pincers nor
any other surgical instruments such as are
used in Europe, employing instead their

| ingers for the purpose of extracting teeth.

This difficult operation they perform with
a dexterity and skill that might well ex-
cite the envy of thelr American and Euro-
pean colleagness. The tooth which is to be
extracted is grasped by the thumb and in-
dex finger and is then pulled out, the force
necessary for such work being equivalent
to 1M, 15 and sometimes 190 kilogrammes.

The CChinaman who decides to become a
dentist practices this feat from his six-
teenth vear by pulling out from an ebony
plank ivory pegs of various sizes, which
have been firmly fixed In it. In this way
he aequires a surprising knack, so that it
becomes casy for him to draw out a molar
or a wisdom tooth without ever being
obliged to make a second attempt. That
his patients suffer during the operation is
admitted, but it is claimed that their pain
is of very brief duration.

For the purpose of cleaning his patient’'s
Hieeth the Chinese dentist uses powder made
from the bones of cuttle fish, which he ap-
plies by means of smail bamboo instru-
ments. His cure for toothache is a pill of
opium and some oil of mint, which is to be
riubbed on the jaws.

Of the art of filling teeth with gold or
any other metal he is profoundly ignorant,
:nd whenever ae has to deal with a de.
cayed tooth which he cannot remove he
satisfies himself by filling it with a paste
made of ordinary powder.

—_— e r—— —
The “Historical Novel,”
From Macmillan's Magazine,

Sinee life does not come to him, he goes
rather dilspiritedly in pursuit of life; in-
stead of writing of what he has seen, he
strains his eyes to see something that he
may write about. no matter what. If we
take, for example, the historical novel
which for sume years past has been so
much in fashion, it would seem, fudging ot
course from internal evidence only, that
the novelist begins by selecting his epoch:
he then procures the best hundred and fifty
ooks on the subject, and reads them care-
fuly, notebook in hand: when he has
learned the names of the principal person-
ages of the time, and has jotted down
turng of speech and specimens of costume
appropriate to an archer or a highwayman
or a damsel in distress, he adds a suitable
proportion of scenery and dlalogue and If

possible a plot; and so the thing ias done.

FOR SALE, THE

This is the story of the great Golden
Queen deal, as Hy Smith told it, after he
had recovered his sanity in a manner that
has since been a source of mingled amaze-
ment and suspicion to the honest and
simple-minded gold hunters of the locality.

Aggy and me were snug up against it
One undeserved misfortune after another
had come along and swatted us, till it
looked as though we'd have to work for a
llying. But we plugged along at the Golden
Queen, taking out about 30 cents a day—
coarse gold, fortunately—and at last we
had ‘bout an ounce and a half. Then says
Aggy:

“We could sell this mine, Hy, if we only
put our prefits in the right place.”

“Yes,"” says I. “This is a likely outfit
around here to stick a gravel bank on,
ain't it? Good old Alder Gulch people, and
folks from down Arizony way, and the like
of that. Suppose you tried it on Uncle
Peters, for instance—d'ye know what he'd

say? Well, this 'ud be about the size of It:
‘Unh, unh! Oh, man' Oh, dear me! That
ain't no way to salt a mine, Ag! No, no!
You'd orter done this, and that—that's
the way we used to do in Californy—nlce
weather, ain't it? No, thanks—I don't care
to buy no placer mines—lots of u.‘.oulntry
left yet for the taking up of %t--its a
mighty good mine, 1 admit—you'd better
keep it.” That's what he'd say.”’

Ag combed his whiskers with his fingers.
“I don't think we could close out to Uncle
Peters,” sayvs he, .

“And if you tried some of the rest of ‘em
they'd walk on your frame for insulting
their intelligence. Perhaps you was think-
ing of inviting Pioche Bill Williams to take
a look-at the ground?” .

“Well, no,” says Aggy, slowly. “I don't
think I'd ecare to irritate Bill—he's mighty
careless with firearms."”

“I should remark. I ain’t a cautious man
myself in some ways, and I've met a stack
of fellers that was real liberal in their
idees, but for a man that takes no kind of
lnterest in what comes afterward, gi_\'e me
Pioche Bill. Oh, no, Aggy,. we don't scll
any placer mines in these parts.” :

“I'll tell you what,"” says Ag. “'Let's go
up to town. Stands to reason there must
be a mut or two up there—somebody just
dyving to go out and haul wealth out of the
soil.”

“We're a good advertisement for the hus.;-
iness. We look horrible prosperous, don't
we?"' says L

The main deck of Ag's pants was made
of a flour sack. I had a pretty decent pair,
but my coat was one-half horse blanket
and the other half odds and ends. Ag had
a long-tailed coat he used to wear when he
was doing civil engineering Juhs._ .

“We ecould fix one man out fairly well,
said he.

‘M‘I‘Y-:;. and the other would ]ﬂﬂk.“k[‘ the
losing side ot a scarecrow rev_n‘ltmnn." .
“Wait a minute,” says he, "I m_th!nking.
S0 he sat and twisted his whiskers and

whistled through his teeth.

“I've got it!"” says he. *“The whole busi-
ness right down to the dot! Darned if it
ain't the best scheme I ever lit on! Here's
what happened to us: We're two honest
prospectors that have been gophering around
this country for years, never touching a
color, grub running low, and—well, there
ain’t any use bothering with that part now.
1 ean think it up when the time comes.
Here's the cream of the plant. We've had
such a darn hard time of it that when at
last, under the extraordinary circumstances
which 1 have recounted before, we light on
the almost undiluted gold of the Golden
Queen, vour mind is so weakened that you
can’'t stand the strain of prosperity. You're
haunted with delusions that you're still a
poor man, and [ can’'t keep any decent
clothes on you—fast as T buy ‘em you tear
‘em up. Now I'm willing to sell the Golden
Queen for the merely nominal sum of—what
shall we strike "em for? Five hundred? For
five hundred dollars, then, so I can get out
of this country to some place where my
poor pardner will receive good medical
treatment.”’

“And I'm the goat?” says I. ““Well, I ex-
pected that. But do you expect anvbody's
going to swallow that guff, It's good. Ag—
it would do fine in a newspaper, but can
you find a man to trade five hundred hard
iron dollars for it?"

Agey drew himself up mighty proud., “I'll
tell yon what 've done in my day,” says
he. “I've made an intelligent man believe
that the first story 1 told him wasn't so.”

“1 ¥now you. Ag,”” savs 1, “and I believe
yon can make H go.” Then we had to
slide down and see If we could get a small
loan of T'nele Peters, for we didn't have
enough dust to finance salting our sand-
bank and pay for a trip to town, too. Ag
would have it that we must do our turn for
the old man. “It'll amuse him,” says he,
“and he's more likely to come forward.'
Truth of the matter was, when Aggy got
one of his fine idees, he had to let the
neighborhood in.

Well, sir, Uncle Peters was that pleased
he forked over a cartridge full, without
welghing it. My play was to look melan-
choly, and tear a slit in my clothes once in
a while. 1 had to just make belleve that
part when we was rehearsing for the old
man, as there wasn't enough material to be
extravagant with.

S0 up to town we goes, and if you ever
see a picture of hard luck on two feet, it
was me.

“I'm going to strike for a gambling joint,”
says Ag. "You take a tin-horn gam, and
he knows everything, and that's just the
kind of man I'm looking for."

So, when we hit town, Ag salls into the
Palace Dance Emporium, where they had
the games running in the middle of the
place, between the lunch counter and the

bar. He had nerve, had Agamemnon G.
Jones.
“Hy."” says he, “you'll have to watch

the play a little. Mebbe you'd ought to
change some, just as it happens. I'll have
to do my lying according to the way the
circumstances fall, so keep your eye peel-
ed, and whatever vou do, do it from the
bottom of your neart. I can fix it so long
as you don’t queer me by shacking along
too easy."”

S0 saying he fixes the new necktie he’d
bought down at the corner, tiits the new
hat. a little and braces ahead. He could
look more dressed up on 20 cents’ worth
of new clothes than some men could with
a whole store behind 'em.

When we got into the place the folks
gazed at us some. Aggy was leading me
by the hand.

“There,” says he, very gentle, “now sit
down, and I'll tell you a story by and
by."”

I tore a hole in the coat, and mumbled
to myself and sat down according to di-
rections.

Then Aggy walks up to where the stud
poker game was blooming.

“Gentlemen,” says he, making them a
bow, “I trust it won't Inconvenience you
any to have my poor unfortunate pardner
in your midst for awhile? I ecan’'t desert
him, and I do like to play a little cards
now and then.”

“What's the matter with him?" asks the
dealer. £

Ag taps his head.

“Violent?'" says the dealer.

Now, Ag didn't kxnow just how he wanted
te have it, so he didn't commit himself
to nothing.

*“Oh, 1 ean alwayvs handle him,” says he.

“Well, -.come right in,” says the dealer.
“They're only a dollar a stack.”

“Well,” says Ag, “T'll just invest
worth to pass aiway the tim
dust, don't you?'

“I used-to say 1 wouldn't
body’s dust,” says the dealer, being funny
with such a good customer, “but since I've
struck this country I've found I've gotter. ™

Ag pulls out the old buckskin sack, that
would hold enough to support quite a fam-
ily through the winter. It was stuffed with
gravel stones.

in 810
e—you take

take any-

“'Oh, here!" says he, whilst he was_fum-
bling with the strings. “No use to open
that—I've got another t you

might call small change.”
up Uncle Peter’s cartridge shell.
I want to tell you I had my own troubles
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ing his work. You never see any such
good-natured, old-fashjoned patriarch as he
was, When they beat him out of a hand
he'd Iapg'h fit to kill himself.

“You're welcome, boys!"
“there’s plenty more of it.”

At the same time, you wouldn't live high
on all you could make out of Aggy on a
stud-poker game. He was playing ‘em right
down to cases, yet the way he talked, he
seemed like the most Ifberal cuss that ever
threw good money away. Of course, they
had to ask him about his pardner and the
rest of it whilst the cards were being shuf-
fled, and a few inquiring remarks drew the
whole sad story out of Ag.

“It's mighty tough,” says he. “Hy's a
fine-looking feller, when he’s dresssd de-
cent; but the sight of new clothes on him-

he’'d s=ay;

{ truth for Ag). RBut if you don’t know just

where to start suppose we try an old
miner's trick, that Mr. Johnson there, I
make no doubt, has done a hundred times.”

Johnson, he smiles hearty. *“Yes, yes!
That old game!’ says he, *T'd nearly for-
got all about it—let’'s see—how is it you
do it?™

“First you throw up a rock,” says Ag.

“Oh, now I remember! Sure!" says John-
son. “You throw up a rock—'" He stopped,
smiling feeble and uncertain, waiting to
hear the rest of it.

“Suppose we let Mr. Daggett (that was
the tin horn) do the throwing?'' says Aggy.
“He's a new chum, and we fellers always
feel they have the luck. You may think
this {s all foollsh superstition,” says he,
turning to the gambler, “but I tell you
honest there's a good deal in it,”” and that
dwa.s the second true thing Ag sald that

ay.

Daggett, he threw up the rock.

“Now, go and stand over it,”' says Ag.
Daggett goes over according, but he ain't
t-pointed in the right dlrection.

“Now, you turn around three times.”

But after he done {t we weren’t no better
off than before, for the chump landed just
as he had started.

Ag surveyed the ground.

“Now, you walk bacKkward three steps,
then four to the left, then back five more—
aln't that #?” turning to Johnson.

“That's it!” says Johnson, slapping his
leg. *"That's her! The same old game!
Lord! how it all comes back to a feller!”

“And just where you land, you dig,” fin-
ishes Ag, handing Daggett a pick

Daggett sinks the pick to the eye the
first crack.

*Gosh!" says he.
here!"*

““Is that s0?"' cries Aggy, highly excited.
“Then you've struck gold. for sure!" Hav-
ing put it there himself, he felt reasonably
certaln about it.

Well, they scraped up the bedrock, and

“Seems kind of soft

Aggy offered to let Johnson pan it, but

THEY CONCLUDED IT MIGHT BE AS WELL TO QUIET ME FIRST.

sclf makes him furlous. He foams and rips
till he's tore them to gun-wadding.”

“Where did youn say this here claim of
yours was?'' asks the dealer.

“Up on Silver creek—just below Mur-
phy's butte,"” answers Ag, politely.

Then that dealer put in a lot
questions, making poor., innocent, unsus-
pecting Aggy give himself dead away. He
told how there wasn't time to look for a
buyer that would pay the proper price, and
he wouldn't know where to look, anyhow,
so he'd have to take the first man that of-
fered, even if he didn't get no more than
five hundred for the claim.

The dealer breathed hard and fairly shuf-
fled the spots off the cards.

“Now,” says he, "I sympathize with you
—1 understand just how you feel about
your pardner. I'm the kind of man mys3:if,
that way. If I had a pardner in difficalties,
I wouldn't mind what I lost on it =0 long’s
I could fix him up.”

Here's where 1 nearly choked to death,
for if any man could get the price of a
meal off that tinhorn, without sitting on
his chest and feeding him with the danger-
ous end of a six-shooter, his face was cne
of the meanest tricks a deserving man ever
had sprung on him.

“Bo If I was you,” continued the dealer,
“I'd get him out of this country quick,
and as for your claim, why, I don't mind
if I held you out on that myself,” says
he. "I don't want no mines; I wouldn't
bother with it, only I see you're a good,
kind-hearted man, and it's my motto that
such people ought to be encouraged. Now,
what do you say if we start for a look at
the territory this afternoon? Nothing like
doing things up while you are at it."" Aggy
kind of scratched his head as if this hurry
surprised him. *“1 dldn’t just think of let-
ting it go so sudden,” said he. “You know
I'm kind of attached to the place.”

“That's all foollshness,” says the dealer.
“Your poor pardner there wants attention
—you can see that—and 1 don't believe
you're the sort of man to let him go on
suffering when there ain’t no need of it!”
“No,”” says Aggy, thoughtfully, *‘that's
B0.""

“And would you mind,” says the dealer,
his hand fairly trembling to get hold of it,
“just letting me have a squint at that
gunny sack full of dust you have in your
clothes?” 1 didn't require any hint from
Ag that it was my play to be violent.
With one loud holler 1 landed on my ear
on the floor and kicked the poker table on
top of the dealer. More'n a half dozen
men hopped on to me, and we had it for
fair all over the place. 1 gave 'em the
worth of their time before they got me in
the corner.

“Whew!" says Aggy, wiping his brow,
“this is the worst attack he's had yet."

“Just what 1 was telling you,” says the
dealer, very confidential and earnest. “You
want to get him away from here quick—
I've had some experience in those kind of
cases, and when I see your friend's face
1 knew you wanted to get a move on.”

“It's dreadful, ain't it?" says Ag. *I
believe you're in the right about it—but,
say, I feel that I'd ought to pay for the
lamp he busted.”

“Not at all,” says the dealer, as gen-
erous as could be. “Not at all! That's
an accident might have happened to any
gentleman. Now, I'll just take a friend
along, and we’'ll sall right out toe your
place. Oan you drive there?"

“Oh, yes!” says Aggy. “The roads ain't
am;thins extra, but you can make it all
right."

So away goes the four of us that after-
noon. Ag and me, we felt leary of the
fourth man at first. He let on to be con-
siderable of a miner, but after a bit we
kind of sized him up.

“Did you ever,” says Aggy whilst they
was talking this and that about mines,
“did you ever run your pay dirt through
a ground-sluice rocker that was fitted up
with double amalgam plites, top and bot-
tom, and had the apron sewed on top a
puddle board that;slm‘ied up instead of
down?” ; 3

“Why, sure!” sa¥s that feller, judging
from Aggy's mnetgf voice that this was
the proper thing to @o. “We didn’t use
t2 handle our dirt no other way out in
Uckle-Chuckle county.” .

“Is that s0?"” cries Aggy, very much sur-
prised. “Well, do ¥pu Know that very few
people do?"’ - ,

“It makes me tired,"” ‘&nswers the man
in a knowing way, “to think of the way
some folks mines. Now that you've called
my attention to it, I don't recolleet that
I've heard of amybody using a ground-

of foxy

‘slulece rocker the way you speak of, since

I left old Uckle-Chuckle county.” And
here I got a little violent again, because
I can’t conceal my feelings as well as Ag.
I had to have several attacks on the way
out when Ag was brought to close guar-
ters, but we did pretty well on the trip.

‘“Well, gentlemen, there’s the Golden
Queen!"” says Aggy when we turned the
bend in the creek. *Seems funny that
such an uninteresting-looking heap of rocks
and stuff as that should be a gold mine,
don't w7

He see by their faces
little disappointed and that he’d better get
in his crack Then the question come
up of how we was to get theth fellers to
dig where we wanted 'em to without let-
ting 'em se we wanted 'em to. But, Ag,
he was able for it.

‘“‘Gent

that they was a

Johnson sald he'd had to quit mining be-
cause hls hands got so sore swinging a pan,
so Daggett he kind of scrambled the dirt
out after a fashion, and there at the bot-
tom was our ounce and a half of gold!
Well, T want to tell you there was some
movement around there. We weren't in
the same fix of a friend of mine who load-
ed a pan for a tenderfoot with four solid
ounces, and when ke slid the water around
on that nilce little yaller new moon in the
corner of the pan, “Humph!" says the ten-
derfoot; “don't ¥ou get any more gold than
that out of so much dirt.

Four ounces to the pan only means about
a hundred thousand dollars a day income.

“Gooramighty!” says my friend, plumb
disgusted. “I'd have had to borrow all
the dust there is on the creek to satisfy
you—did you think it was all gold?" *

It broke my heart to see the way that
man Daggett washed the fine gold into the
creek, but he was famillar enough with
handling the dust to know that an ounce
was good money, even if it did look small,
He turned pale and begun to dig for dear
life. There was no prying him loose,
Well, that's a point Agegy hadn't counted
on. He managed to slide over near me.

“For heaven's sake, Hy!" he whispers, “fiy
down to [Unele Peter's and get some more
dust, or we're ruined! I'l] put it in the
pan somehow, If you'll only get it here!
Hold the old man up if you have to—but
get that dust!™”

I begun to holler very melancholy and
prance around. By-and-by 1 pulled my
freight loose and careless down creek.

“Say!" says Johnson, “there goes your
friend, Mr. Jones! Shall T ketch him?”

“Oh, no," says Aggy. “let him alone—
he's used to it around here—he'll be back
right away again.”

When I got out of sight T humped for

U'nele Peter's,
“Sure!” says the old man when I told
him our troubles. *“Take the whole blahst-
ed clean-up, Hy. We honest men hes got
to stand by each and one another—don't
let that rascally tinhorn escape!"

So I grabbed 1'necle Peter's hard-earned
savings and hustled back again.

As soon as I got in good view of the out-
fit T knew something was wrong by the
lcok of Ag’s face, but what it was Eot me,
for there was both them fellers in the hole
now, digging dirt llke all possessed. Dag-
gett had busted hls suspenders, and the
other lad's coat was ripped up the back;
but they didn't care; they were mauling the-
fair face of nature like genulne lunatics,
and cussing and swearing In their hurry.

“Well, what's the matter with Ag?’
thinks 1. “Them fellers ain’t got on yet,
that's certain,” but he looked as if he'd
swallowed a stroke of lightning the wrong
way. Never see a man—particular a man
with Aggy’'s nerve—look so like two cents
on the dollar. I didn't have to be cau-
tious In. my approach, as our friends were
too busy to notice me.

*‘What the devil's loose, Ag?"’ says I

*Oh, nothing,” says he. “Nothing much!

They're taking it out by the hatful, that's
all. Look'

I looked, and sure enough! There was
the pan with a small-sized shovelful of
yaller boys in it—pieces that would welgh
up to §10. some of them. 1 couldn't be-
lieve my eyes.

“Where'd they get it?"” sayvs I.

“Out of the claim,” says Aggy.

I nearly fell dead. *“Out of the claim®™’
I yelled In a whisper. "Go on! Your whis-
kers are growing In!"”

“Straight goods,” says Ag. "and I had
to stand here and sece them do it! The
Golden Queen is all my fancy palnted her.
The second pass that ice pick-faced mut
made he brought up a chunk as big as a
biscuit. ‘Is that gold? says he. *Oh, yes?
says 1. *That's gold!" The truth come out
of me before I thought—Iit knocked me to
see that chunk. First time I ever made such
a break—well—well. Why didn't it occur
to me te try the taste of that plece of
ground before I put In my flivoring? I
was 50 d—d sure there wasn't $13 worth of
metal In the whole twenty acres! Oh,
Lord! Oh, Lord! To sprinkle a pocket
that’s near half gold with a little old pinch
of dust is one of them ridiculous and ex-
travagant excesses that my friend
Shakespeare mentions! If there was a lily
around here I'd paint it, so's to go the
whole hog.™

“What in the name of all the Mormon
gods are we going to do?" says 1.

“Leave me think,” he answers. And
again he pulls®his whiskers and whistled
through his teeth.

There came a horrible yell from the hole.
Daggett held up what seemed like a yaller
potato. “Hooray!" says he. *Ain't that
a humming bird?"

“You want to think quick,” says I *I
feel something like murder rising in my
veins.”

“By gosh!" says Ag. snapping his fin-
gers, “I've got her! Come to, you son-
of-a-gun! Come to!"

“How's that?" I asked, not just tumbling
exactly.

“Come to!” says Ag. "“Regain your scat-
tered intelligence! How !n blazes can I
sell, then, without your consent?"

“Right you are! I'm off!” says L. And
with that I cut loose.

“Help!” howls Aggy; “help!

The two fellers were too busy to want to
stop, but after 1 sent a brace of rocks in
their direction, they concluded it might
be as well to quiet me first. Lord! How
I did carry on! I gave Ag the wink and
pulled for the creek, and it was not long
before, with Aggy's help, In we all three
went, ker-sock.

They pulled me out and laid me on the
bank, insensible.

“He’s dead, I reckon,” says Daggett.

“No,” says Aggy, “I can feel his pulse
beat, but it does seem to me there's a dif-
ferent look in his face somehow."”

Then 1 opened my eyes.

“Why, Agamemnon,™ says I, “"what am
I doing here?”

“Hush!” says he, “you ain't been well.”

“Dear me! You don’t say!” And I rub-
bed my forehead with my hand.

“But I feel all right now—have I been
this way long?"

“Nigh on to six months, Hy, old horse:
ever since we hit it so rich on our claim—
don’t you remember about that "

“Certainly,” says I. *“It seems like Yos-
terday: i ‘= as clear—but who are these
people?”

Ag let on to be very much embarrassed.
“Well,” says he, “why—hunh—why—to tell
you the truth, I thought I ought ta get vou
out of the country, to where you could see
an expensive doctor, and these are some
folks T brought down to buy the claim—
}-m;}bving sick, you know!"

“Buy the claim!"' I hollers, Jump! up.
“Buy the claim? What's this ,-.,3r'lgg13_
Ing me? After all my toils and hardships
and one thing and another, to sell the
Golden Queen? Well, I want yYou to un-
derstand that nobody buys this claim, ex-
cept across my dead body,” says I.

Aggy, he looks completely dumfoundered.
“My! This puts me in an awkward fix,™”
he says. “Gentlemen, you see how I'm up
ag:a-lnst it? I can’t sell without my pard-
ner s consent, now he's in his right mind;
and, as far as that goes, the only reason
I wanted to sell IS regmoved. The dicker's
off, that's the long and short of #t.*

Oh, how pleased that tin-horn looked!
He swallowed three times and got red in
the face before he answered a word,

“*This may be all right, but ft looks
mighty quger to me.” he growls,

“The ways of Providence is past under-
standing,” sayvs Aggy, taking off his hat.
“To our poor human minds it does Seem
Queer, no doubt. Now, Mr. Daggett,” he
continues, waving his arm In that broad-
minded style he had, “I'm sorry things has
come out this way for your sake, although
a man that has such a svmpathizing nature
as yvou will soon forget his own disappoint-
ment in the geenral joy that envelops this
camp. And to show vyoun there's nothing
small about me, you ecan have any one of
those chunks you dug out this afternoon
that don’t weigh over two dollars.*

Daggett sent the chunk to s place where
it would melt quick, and then he expressed
a hope that we'd follow it. With that he
hopped into his go-cart and pulled for
town, larruping the poor horse sinful. We
had the pleasure of seeing the animile turn
the outfit Into the gully in return for the
compliment. They scrambled in again and
disappeared from view. Then Aggy reach-
ed out hiz hand to me.

“Don't tell me nothing but the plain
truth, old man,” says he; “I can't bear
nothing except the plalnest kind of truth,
but on wour sacred word of honor ain't
your Unele Ag a corker?”

“Aggy.” says I, "I ain’t up to the ocea-
sion. There ain't a man on earth could
do credit to yvour qualities but yourself.”

Then he shook hands mighty hearty.

—_—
Beyond.
Lowell O. Reese In San Franeciseo Bulletin.

Why shonld I mourn? The leaf unheaded falls:
The iron pillar disappears In rust;

Time lays hiz hand upen the castle walls—
They silent sink and crumble into dust!

Why shonld 1 grieve? Mysterfons—alone—

Uoknown | came—unknown 'l pass away!

"And in departlng for the Great Unknown,

Leave opaught behind my journey to betray,

Why should 1 care? The ages that are past
Sent forth their best beyond the silent vell;
Why should 1, then, when launching forth at last,
Draw back fn fear to face the Boatman pale?

Why should I weep? Death follows after Life,
As doth the night the day! The awful law

Has found it good to end some day the strife,
And o'er the scepe Death’s mystic curtaln draw.

Why should I shrink? No portal bars the way;
No grisly want frights hope away from me:
When out among the spheres on that great day,
My loosened spirit leaps—I shall e free!
—_——ee————
“I understand that Noltall says your new
picture is a monstrosity.”
“I don’t mind him,” quietly remarked the
artist; “he never had an opinion of his
own. He merely repeats what others say."

~—Philadelphia Times,

=
LIXIRY IN DIET.

The Rich Man Not S0 Much Better O
Than the PPoor One.
From the Lancet,

Of course, the wealthy man pays a good
deal more for his breakfast, luncheon #nd
dinner than does the poor man. but is
Dives, physiologically and physically speak-
ing, any better for it? We doubt 1

Plain food is, on the whole. more ace tl-
able to the economy than are rich mors. s,
It is questionable whether from the strictly
nutritive point of view champagne snd
oysters are after all in health an advance
upon ginger beer and cockles, whether tur-
tie is preferable to calf's head, or cusviar to
soft herring roe, or plovers’ superior to the
ordinary eggs of the barndoor bird. But
there is a vast difference between the
price of champagne, say ten shilllngs a bot-
tle, and ginger beer at a penny a botule,
and between oysters at three shillings =six-
pence a dozen and cockles at Afty 1or a
penny, and between turtie soup at ten shill-
ings sixpence a pint and calf"s-head soup
at sixpence a platerul

We =xhall be pretiy correct in stating
that the man who buys common cggs in-
stead of plovers' egrs. and calf"s head in-
stead of turtle, and a pigeon Instead of a
partridge, is the galner, at any rate from
the economically nutritive point of view.
In other words, the price of an artidle of
food by no means sets upon it Its food value,
and the difference represented betwesn the
price of champagne and ginger beor, 1e-
tween that of oysters and cockles. ete., is
the price patd for pleasing the palate, which
extravagance is probably the penalty of a
mental rather than of a bodily demand,

But physiologically it is akin to substl
tuting dlamonds for coals in the steam «n-
gine. Luxurious foods are, strictly speak-
ing, ereature comforts, while plain tooda
are bodily necessities. It must be admits
ted, however, that, as a rule, choice-tasting
Bame and meats are necessarfly tender and
therefore pasy of assimflation But ciearly
there must be a limit to the appropriatim
of food by the body. and this Hmit may bae
reached just as easily by good, plain and
tender food as by food of a rarer sort

According to this view there must hay
Ereat physioingical extravagance going on
from day to day. In the matter of bevers
Ages the same S0t of eXtravagance one TS,
Enormous prices are given for a particalar
chofce wine, but here, agaln, It is practi-
caily certain that the human economy <ains
little or nothing by it

Does the man who drinks a clarst of
choice vintage at, say, ten shillings a ho'-
tle derive any material advantage over the
man who drinks his shilling bottle of vin
ordinaire? It is doubtful. In any L , the

ase
prices asked for wine at big hotels are so
monstrously high and the wine offersd is
80 often bad that this fact alone accounts
for an increasing demand for whisky as a

dinner beverage. There is obviously cona
siderable phys=iological =in  and wWanton-
ness committed in the cholee of food 2nd in

the gquantity consumed,
A
Fashions for Girls and Boys,

From Harper's Dazar,

The sailor suit lwks especially well mada
in white duck or pigque, with a broad sailor
ccliar of blu: linen or flannel, For vachting
and for regular hard wear in summer at the
watering places thils style of frock is an
excellent one for young girls, as it launders
well, and has no trimming that can be in-
jured. But it should never be worn for any-
thing but in the morning, as it is emphat!-
cally a serviceable fashion and not one
that Is In the least picturesque. Frocks of
dotted muslin are tushionable this year for
young girls as well as older women. Tha
fine polka dots In white are the smartest
and there needs to be very little trimming

with lace—that is, there is no necessity for
lace insertion; If the flounces and rutfes
are trimmed with narrow lace, that s all-

sufficient, and the lace need not be of an
expensive gquality Dotted muslin Is not a
cheap material in it=elf, because the coarser
qualities are not a good lnvestment: but so
much can be saved on the trimming that
in the end the frock can be counted among
the reasonably cheap ones. For young girls
these frocks look better worn over white
lawn under dresses, but a eolor may be
used if desired, and an entirely different
effect may thus he gained. With an all-
white a variety is made by the s#h and
ribbons that are worn. These may be of
surah, taffeta or satin, if so desired, but
the best of all 2re the soft peau de sole
ribbons that this year come In such at-
tractive shades.

-l
Canght Red-Handed.
From the Chicago News.
“We belleve ycu to be the gullty man,™
hissed the great sleuth.
“1 am innocent,” retorted the aceused.
“But those

red stains on vour hands?

They are surely hlood.™
“*No, sir; lithograph ink T started to
read the art su ement of a Sunday paper

while 1 was perspiring

e e ]
“It seems strange that such an old man

should be in love with me”  “Yes, doesn’t

it? Usuaily they are after some young

girl."—Detroit Free Press,

_—— — |

A summer favorite in the heantifal Manila
straw with cock’s plumes and soft scarf.

—_—

now renders unnecessary. Women need no longer suffer for modesty’s sake. Wine of Cardui
brings relief to modest women in the privacy of their homes. Ma
city are never without this medicine. It cures “whites”
eradicates these dragging periodical pains.
may expect if you follow her example and take Wine of Cardui..
aids Wine of Cardui by regulating the stomach and bowels.

these medicines, be sure you
that saved Mrs. Davis’ life.

“It Saved My Life.”

Willard, I1L, August 1, 1900. I
I was in bad health this spring and could not sit up in bed for four ;
weeks. When I was confined my child died. :
I felt so weak and had such terrible pains in my back and hips.
kidney trouble, heart trouble and falling of the womb.
terical spells.

I was in a bad condition when I received vour “Ladies’
Birthday Almanac” and read the advertisement of Wine of Cardui and
Thedford’s Black-Draught. Since April 2oth [ have taken four bottles
of Wine of Cardui and three packages of Thedford’s Black-Draught. I
feel like 2 new person now. 1 can do all my work and can walk out to
see any of my neighbors. I believe I would have been in the grave had it Il

not been for Wine of Cardui. It SAVED MY LIFE.

Il

When I began to sit up i)l
I had it

I also had hys- H
(l

|

It is well that women are more patient than men. Few men could ¢
bear the bitter pangs, the agony and distress that women endure. Thou- l
sands of women have come to look upon suffering as a duty of their sex. it
But there are many instances of this heroic fortitude which il

|

t them.
ever take a substitute.

ny of the best homes in this
and falling of the womb and completely |
Mrs. Davis’ cure shows you conclusively what you |
When you ask your druggist for
It was Wine of Cardui and Thedford's Black-Draught

Mrs. ALICE DAVIS. '
i

Thedford’s Black-Draught |




